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“TALES OF THE DRAMA,”—By an 
OLD STAGER. 

THE DROP SCENE.—(Continued). 

The poor manager was in a perfect cold 
sweat of excitement and anxiety, and 
dashed hither and thither, to and fro, in a 
state of wild uncertainty ; finding fault here, 
lauding there; swearing at some one’s neg- 
ligence and fault in one place, and commit- 
ting a like error himself in another; ear- 
nestly inquiring of the performers if they 
were really up to the mark in their respec- 
tive parts ; rushing about with the import- 
ant intelligence that actually at one entrance 
three men, two women, and a baby, had 
come into the pit; peeping through little 
holes in the curtain ; thrashing the call-boy, 
cuffing the scene-shifters. In short, it were 





vain to attempt to give an idea to one igno- 
rant of the responsibility of the important 
labors which a manager alone must execute, 
of the hurry end confusion which was dis- 
played by the zealous little man on the night 
in-question, It was more than entertain- 
ing, it was in the highest degree ludicrous. 

At length he approached the spot from 
whence Seyton and myself were enjoying 


the scene, and wiping his forehead, wet with 
perspiration, said, in an agitated tone, 
“Gentlemen, there is no time for ceremony 
now—and I must break my proposition to 
you at once.’” We stared: he continued, 
**T am confoundedly in want of supernu- 
meraries to-night,having been disappointed 
of several of my most efficient auxiliaries ; 
and of the army with which Napoleon is to 
invade Russia, I can muster no more than 
a dozen at the most. It must be evident to 
you that an audience, though in general not 
very scrupulous as to absurdities, will never 
swallow such a monstrosity as that. Will 
you then condescend to act (for this night 
only) as Buonaparte’s soldiers ?—you will 
be doing me a great favour, and in return 
for your kindness I promise to stand you a 
splendid supper, a regular ‘ jolly turn out,’ 
What do you say—is it a bargain?” “I'm 
delighted at it,” cried 1; “ What do you 
say, Seyton?” ‘*I wouldn’t miss such a 
splendid opportunity for a lark on any ac- 


* count,” he returned in an enthusiasm at 


the thought. ‘Come on then, gentlemen, 
just slip on these white trowsers and French 
regimentals ; there’s no time to lose ; there’s 
a dressing-room, you will find burnt cork, 
paint, and every thing there you can pos- 
sibly require.” “What a delicious spree 
it is,’ said my mirthful companion, draw- 
ing onthe dirty white trowsers, ‘ our first 
appearance upon apy stage except that old 
ram-shackle coach that used to take us 





down to College. But fancy invading Rus- 















































$22 THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 


sia in the depth of winter in thin white 
* unutterables,’--did you ever hear of any 
thing so splendidly preposterous? But our 
muskets, poor innocent things, there’s not 
the least danger of our blowing up either 
ourselves or any body else; look at them-- 
void of locks, barrels, or triggers, and 
naught but the solid wood.” 

** Hurrah !” cried Seyton, his toilet near- 
ly completed, “now for the burnt cork. 
But! hollo—there’s no glass !”’ 

** Never mind, my dear fellow, I will be 
your mirror,” I replied, ‘‘ you shall make 
my mustachios, eyebrows, &c. and I will do 
the same duty for you.” 

** Agreed. Icommence on you.” And 
suiting the action to the word, he drew a 
species of equator between my nose and 
mouth, a long thick black mark. and to 
finish them off, as he said, he added a tre- 
mendous curve at each end which almost 
came into my eyes; ‘‘ sure such a pair (of 
mustachios) ne’er was seen.” Such a black- 
muzzled dog he turned me out that (as Pat 
would have said) “ I shouldn’t have known 
myself had I met me inthe street.” I 
corked him to correspond, and a_ beautiful 
pair of French grenadiers we turned out. 

“ But, egad,”’ cried Seyton, “ I’ve forgot 
an exceedingly important part; I ought to 
have taken into consideration the coldness 
of the Russian climate, and tinged our 
noses with a cerulean blue to represent the 
nipping blasts of Moscow.” 

“ By all that blue, my dear fellow, we're 
ugly enough, Nobody knows us as it is. 
Nobody can recognise, in the villainous 
dirty couple before them, the gentlemen who 
trod the stage so few minutes ago. So much 
for appearances,” said 1; and at that mo- 
ment our disguises were put to the test, for 
the zealous little lessee approaches. 

“ Hist!” whispered Seyton, “here comes 
the manager, we shall see whether he knows 
us.” 

Up came the gentleman in question, with 
his wonted bustle and excitement. “ Now 
then you fellows,” but suddenly he stopped 
short, raised his eye-brows, and scratching 
his head vehemently, stood the very picture 
of wonder and amazement, ‘Good hea- 
vens, Gentlemen,” he at last broke out 
with, “ how you are transmogrified. What 
splendid specimens of Buonaparte's Invin- 








cibles you make up. Your entrance will 
bring down rounds of applaure. Oh! what 
an invaluable addition to’ my company you 
would be! What a figure would you cut in 
the bills! ‘Real Troops!’ ‘ Actual French 
Soldicrs, at an enormous expense engaged 
for a few nights only!!!’ But come along, 
your turn to go on will soon arrive, its the 
next scene, the last in the first act. You 
will have to enter to a slow march. Only 
keep step, and you'll do splendidly.” 
( To be continued ). 


SHE DRAMA. 


DRURY LANE. 

On Saturday Mr, Allenand Madame Eu- 
genia Garcia made their first appearance 
here this season. The opera was the “ Bride 
of Lammermoor ;” the part of Edgar was 
sustained in a very efficient manner by the 
former, and his acting was more energetic 
than we ever remember to have witnessed ; 
whether he has taken a pattern from Du- 
prez, we know not, but certainly he is 
in no degree inferior to him in this respect, 
while his singing is much superior. Garcia 
is an excellent musician, and gets through 
the music with great care, although at times 
we are of opinion she aims too much at 
effect; she evidently made a great impres- 
sion upon the audience, and was applauded 
throughout the opera very deservedly. The 
other parts by Burdini and Weiss, were re- 
spectably filled. The chorusses were tardi- 
ly sung. The French operatic company, 
we fear, has made us a leetle prejudiced. 

PRINCESS’S. 

Mr. Maddox, the proprietor of this thea- 
tre, began his winter campaign on Monday. 
A new farce, or rether a comedetti, was per- 
formed for the first time, called “ Advice 
to Husbands.” It is a very lively bustling 
piece, and was favorably received. All the 
old favorites are retained, and many new 
ones will be forthcoming in due course, 
amongst which are the names of Macready, 
Rider, C. Mathews, Mrs. Ternan (late Miss 
Jarman), Madame Vestris, and Mdile. Nau 
for opera ; all of which we shall keep our 
eye upon and report accordingly. 

OLY MPIC, 

Mr. G. Wild has returned to his old quar- 
ters, in company with a talented lady, Miss 
Kate Howard, who it appears has joined 
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him in the lesseeship of this theatre. If 
making the theatre a Paradise in the inte- 
rior will ensure success, certainly they have 
accomplished this object, for we have no 
house in the metropolis that will bear any 
comparison for elegance and display of 
taste tothe Olympic. A new piece, from 
the pen of Mr.E.L. Blanchard, was the first 
piece, called the “Queen of Bohemia.” 
The plot is too tedious and complicated for 
our limits. The scenery and dresses are in 
every respect worthy of being classed 
amongst the first establishments. 
SADLER’S WELLS 

“ Hamlet” has been revived at this house 
with great care; the scenery and dresses 
are entirely new, and no doubt very costly 
from their appearance, The cast of cha- 
racters has been altered. Marston, who 
formerly played the Ghost, is put into the 
part of Laertes, a change, in our opinion, 
decidedly bad. This actor’s voice is of a 
sepulchral tone, and his drawl is so expres- 
sive of what we conceive should be to repre- 
sent such a part, that we feel sorry the 
change has been made; for we know of no 
actor so well fitted for this character, nor 
any one that seems to have a better concep- 
tion of the author’s meaning. Mr. Mellon 
plays it very respectably ; and is so good 
an actor that we have no reason to be dis- 
pleased with his representation of the cha- 
racter. But it is a pity to disturb the 
former actor, who is so efficient a represent- 
ative. How is it that Mr. Buckingham was 
not cast for Laertes? it is his line of acting; 
no doubt he would have done it creditably. 
Several very judicious improvements have 
been made in the machinery; that where 
the Ghost is made to disappear is well ma- 
naged, and has a novel effect. The play in 
other respects is admirably got up and 
acted. 





Roya Potytrecunic InstiruTion—We 
are glad to find that the directors of this in- 
stitution have commenced their winter cam- 
paign with great spirit and judgment. Dr. 
Ryan, having returned from his continental 
tour with renewed health and vigour, has 
this week commenced a series of instructive 
lectures on the laws and phenomena of heat, 
introductory to an extended popular course 
explanatory of the economy and uses of 








steam as a motive power. As his beautiful 
illustrations of Boutigny’s experiments. were 
somewhat abruptly terminated by ill-health 
in July last, we are glad to find that the 
doctor is again introducing them to his au- 
dience. Nor could the peculiar phenomena 
of sensible and latent heat be more striking- 
ly explained than by the strange experiment 
of freezing masses of water in a moment, 
merely by the process of evaporation either 
in hot or cold vessels. ‘The classes for na- 
val officers and railway engineers, we per- 
ceive, open as usual, in October next, under 
the direetion of Dr. Ryan, who is assisted 
in the mathematical department by Mr. 
Hobson, B.A. of St. John’s College, Cam- 
bridge,—thus forming a complete school for 
the study of natural philosophy in all its 
relations. 





MEMORANDA. 
Sunpay, Oct. 12.—Twenty-first Sunday 
after Trinity. America discovered, 1492, 
Monpay, 13— Macready makes kis first ap- 
pearance since his return from America. 
Turspay, 14—Fire Insurance expires. 
Wepnespay, 15—Virgil born B.c. 70. 
Tuurspay, 16—Debut of Wilson, at Edin- 
burgh, 1830. 
Fripay, 17—Debut of Edwin Forrest, as 
the Gladiator, at Drury Lane, 1836, 
SaTurDAY, 18—English version of Doni- 
zetti’s opera of the ‘* Favorite,” first 
time, 1843. , 
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Our Leader. 


SHADOWS CAST BY COMING 
EVENTS. 

Old Winter is again about to visit our 
great city, and though he is accompanied by 
his usual attendants, wet and cold, he brings 
with him many comforts for our enjoyment, 
One of the greatest temptations to leave our 
fire-side and plunge our arms into our upper 
coat is the attraction offered at the various 
places of amusement. ‘The present season 
promises to be very flourishing ; the Prin- 
cess’s and Olympic have made a bold start 
that must, keep theatrical admirers on the 
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qui vive. Three native operas by first-rate 
composers is an announcement we have not 
seen on a bill of any of our theatres for years. 
Mr. Bunn promises us a couple, by Benedict 
and Wallace, and a new fairy spectacle. Cs- 
leste is about to try the ‘Green Bushes” for 
a short time prior to producing another dra- 
ma by Buckstone. Macready appears on 
Monday, and Madame Vestris and Charles 
Mathews in the course ofa week or two. 
It is not likely any thing new will come from 
Balfe, unless at the end of the season, an 
arrangement we hope he will endeavour to 
avoid,involving, as it will, such a poor chance 
of lasting success, There is also some pro- 
bability of Mlss Helen Faucit and Anderson 
accepting an engagement at the Haymarket. 
Anderson is a great favourite and should he 
appear, in conjunction with the greatest 
actress of modern times, crowded houses 
must be the result. A new play, from 
Knowles, and a comedy from Jerrold, are 
likewise expected. Who says now, that the 
game will not be kept alive ! 


Sbhaksperian Papers. 
No. 4. 
MACBETH. 

To suppose Macbeth to be nothing better 
than a common stabber, a mere hardened 
assassin, is to suppose what Shakspeare 
never intended, 





Whoever forms in his 
mind this picture, after the perusal of the 
tragedy, proves that to him the truth of the 
poet, and his manifold beauties, are hidden 
things, 

Hazlitt has, with great acuteness and 
clearness, shown the difference between the 
man naturally bad, and the man made so by 
circumstances, in the parallel he has drawn 
between two of the poet’s charaeters, Ri- 
chard the Third and Macbeth, of whom he 
thus speaks: “ With still more powerful and 
masterly strokes he (Shakspeare) has mark- 
ed the different effects of ambition and 
cruelty, operating in different dispositions 
and in different circumstances, in his Mac- 
beth and Richard the Third. Both are ty- 
rants, usurpers, murderers; both violent 
and ambitious ; both courageous, cruel, and 
treacherous. But Richard is cruel from na- 
ture and constitution, Macbeth becomes so 
from accidental circumstances. Richard is 
from his birth deformed in body and mind, 





| 





and naturally incapable of good. Macbeth 
is full of the milk of human kindness, is 
frank, sociable, and generous. He is urged 
to the commission of guilt by golden oppor- 
tunity, by the instigations of his wife, and 
by prophetic warning. Richard, on the 
contrary, needs no prompter, but wades 
through a series of crimes to the height of 
his ambition from the ungovernable vio- 
lence of his passions and a restless love of 
mischief. He is never gay but in the pros- 
pect, or in the success, of his villanies.— 
Macbeth is full of horror at the thoughts of 
the murder of Duncan, which he is with 
difficulty prevailed on to commit, and of re. 
Richard has 
no mixture of common hnmanity in his 
composition, no regard to kindred or pos- 
terity ; he owns no fellowship with others, 
but is ‘himself alone.” 


morse after its perpetration. 


This seems to us 
to show in the strongest light the great art 
of Shakspeare, and the profoundness of his 
knowledge of the different effects wrought 
upon the two men, by nature and mental 
composition, totally opposed to one another. 
Riehard was ‘* himselfalone ;” his thoughts, 
his deeds, his acts, all emanated from one 
source— himself; he depended on no extra- 
neous aid, selfishness was one of the great 
attributes of his character—sv much so that 
he never is touched with the feeling of bro- 
therhood for any of his fellow-men; the 
present was his world, the future nothing, a 
blank. How widely different to Macbeth ; 
the humanity of his character is ever show- 
ing itself, even when most veiled in blood 
and crime ; observe his agitation and men- 
tal strugglings, previous to his entering the 
sleeping chamber of Duncan; mark his 
horror and remorse after the murder; he 
feels no joy at the deed, but gives way to 
the bitterest despair ; he is fully sensible of 
and feels the full power of the curse he has 
drawn upon himself, steeped as he is in 
blood, and that the blood of his king, and 
his host ; yet even then he enlists to a cer- 
tain extent our sympathies; the tortures he 
is suffering within must touch us if we 
have aught of human nature about us. 

The ignorant and common-minded will 
probably say, ‘‘ What, feel for a murderer? 
Shocking!’ As we have before stated, it is 
with his sufferings we sympathise, not with 
his crimes ; and such was doubtless the inten- 
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tion of our immortal author. We feel for 
the situation in which Macbeth is placed, 
not of his own accord, but thrust into it by 
the persuasions and arguments of his wife, 
a woman without imagination, but with a 
force of character far stronger than his own, 
although her intellect was less—for persons 
of the greatest intellect almost always are 
wanting in determination, or in other words 
force of character ; they live more in the 
world of thought than of action. Macbeth 
is one example, but Hamlet is a greater ; 
indecision, and delaying the execution of 
his plans, until driven to do so by the forco 
of circumstances, will be noticed as one of 
the chief characteristics of the Danish 
Prince by the superficial reader. Itis part 
of the wonderful art of Shakspeare, at the 
same time that he enlists our better feelings 
for the weakness of humanity, to show us the 
dreadful consequences of crime. Who can 
read the lines put into the mouth of Mac- 
beth without acknowledging the mighty 
power and moral teaching of the poet :— 

Macbeth.—Methought I heard a voice cry, 

Sleep no more! 

Macbeth does murther sleep, the innocent 
sleep ; 

Sleep that knits up the ravell’d sleave of 
of care, 

The death of each day’s life, sore labour’s 
bath, 

Balm to hurt minds, great nature’s second 
course, 

Chief nourisher in life’s feast. 

Lady Macbeth.— What do you mean ? 

Macbeth.—Still it cried, ‘‘ Sleep no mcre !” 

t’ all the house ; 

Glamis hath murther’d sleep; and there- 
fore Cawdor 

Shall sleep no more, Macbeth shall sleep no 
more ! 

And again,— 

Will all great Neptune’s ocean wash this 
blood 

Clean from this hand ? 
will rather 

The multitudinous seas incarnadine, 

Making the green—one red.” 

Whava great and impressive moral les- 
son is taught in these few lines; what a 
laying open of the state of a murderer's 
mind; what a futare for such a one is indi- 
cated inthe above passage; what an im- 


No; this my hand 





pressiveness there is about the image em- 
ployed,—how the greatness of the crime is 
set before us in the words 

“* Making the green—one red.” 

If this is not moral teaching, we confess 

we know not what is. In the original edi- 

tion the above line is thus pointed— 
‘** Making the green one, red.” 

In our humble opinion the new reading 

is infinitely preferable, as giving the full 

force to the figure, or simile, independently 

of its being more poetical and striking. 

(To be continued). 





MONODY, 
By EDWIN, ro rHE Memory or EMMA. 


Come, Melancholy! ever pensive maid ! 
Spread o’er my soul thy solitary gloom, 
Let thy soft pow’r this throbbing breast in- 
vade, 
Where Hope's delusions ne’er again shall 
bloom. 


Beneath the shade of yonder fav’rite tree 
(And near the stream that through the 
valley flows) 

In vain, dear Emma, do I search for thee, 
The once-lovy’d spot now but augments 
my woes. 

For there it was thy lips did first impart 
The soft confession that entranc’d my 
soul, 


Reveal'd the chaste effusions of thy heart, 
Which love forbade thee longer to control. 


But why recount what Fate can ne’er restore ? 
For hush’d is now the cadence of thy 
voice, 
And its soft tones of melody no more 
Can bid the heart, borne down by grief, 
rejoice. 
Yet, fondly still, Imagination tries 
To cheat me with a visionary light, 
Presents thy radiant image to my eyes, 
And then withdraws it from my tortur’d 
sight, 


From morn till eve thy hallow'd gr. 
strew 
With fragrant emblems of thy 
flame, 
And with the tears of constancy bed 
The sacred tablet that reveals thy name 
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And must | then, lamented shade, still weep, 
Still monrn thy absence with affection’s 
tear, 
Pensive sojourn where thy lov’d relics sleep, 
Berett of all that made existence dear? 


Oh cruel death! dread source of all my woe! 

Whose baneful visage now distracts my 
mind, 

Oh had we both prov’d victims to thy blow, 

My soul had deem’d the stern decree more 


kind. 


Oblivion’s hand shall ne’er from memory’s 
page 
Erase the cherish’d record of thy name, 
For Time itself shall each succeeding age 
Crown with new laurels thy perpetual 
fame. 


Thy soul long lost on life’s tempestuous sea, 
To sorrow’s deluge oft subjected here, 
From its clay mansion was at last set free, 
And sought above a more congenial 
sphere. 


Then should we thus, dear shade, lament— 
repine, 
And thus bewail in mournful strains thy 
doom ; 
Or grieve that thou hast gain’d those realms 
divine 
Beyond the silent precincts of the tomb? 
And he who now in artless numbers tries 
Thy hallow’d worth and virtues to portray, 
May haply join thee in those kindred skies— 
Those blissful regions of eternal day. 
C. W. Jones. 


IMPROMPTU. 
A gentleman paying a visit one morning 
in Hanover-square, was shown into a room, 
where on a writing-desk was paper, on which 
a lady had begun to transcribe a song from 
the opera of * Love in a Village ;” remark- 
ing that she had left off at the end of the 
two following lines :— 


“ In love should there meet a fond pair 
Untutor’d by fashion or art,” 


He took up a pen and completed the verse 
by adding — 

“ If on earth such a couple there are, 
I'll be whipt at the tail of a cart!” 
CHIT-CHAT. 

Mx C. Kean visited the church-yard in 
Neéw York, where Cook, the actor, was in- 
terred; on viewing the tomb which was 











erected to the memory of Cook, by his 
father, and finding it in a state of decay, he 
immediately gave instructions for its repair. 

HayMARKET.—The next novelty on the 
boards of this theatre will be a comedy from 

the pen of Sheridan Knowles the younger, of 
which report speaks favourably. Should he 
prove as successful in his dramatic labours 
as his father, he willindeed be most fortu- 
nate. The elder Knowles—the veteran dra- 
matist—has also a new play at the Haymar- 
ket, whlch has only been delayed until a 
company suited to perform it shall be en- 
gaged, the present strength of the Haymar- 
ket corps lying chiefly in comedy. Itis ru- 
moured that a treaty is pending for the en- 
gagement of Miss Cushman and Mr. Ander- 
son to appear in it. 

Mr. Horncastle gave his interesting 
lecture on Irish music, poetry, and litera- 
ture, at Newport, in the United States, on 
the 30th of August, which was received 
with the greatest applause ; several of the 
melodies which he sung were loudly encored; 
and his reception altogether was highly gra- 
tifying to him ; he intends to visit the prin- 
cipal cities in America, 

Grist and Makio, after singing at two 
successful concerts, which were given (by 
Mr.M‘Carrol) at Brighton, on the 26th end 
27th ult., in conjunction with F. Lablache, 
John Parry, and Benedict, departed by rail - 
way to Folkestone, and from thence for Bou- 
logne, on Sunday, and thence to Paris, to 
be ready for the opening of the Italian Ope- 
ra on Thursday, with “I Puritani.” The 
tour made by the Grisi party has been highly 
successful. 

Jenny Linp.—A gentleman who has re- 
cently returned from Germany speaks high- 
ly of the talents of Jenny Lind, both asa 
singer and an actress; but he says that, al- 
though her name flourishes in the Drury 
Lane bills, he is confident she will not ap- 
pear at that theatre this season, for she can- 
not speak a word of English; and moreover, 
she has entered into engagements at diffe- 
rent places in Germany for three years to 
come. He offered to bet a friend ten to one 
that she would not appear at Drury Lane 
this season, on which his friend replied, 


“ No, thank you—I never make a bet which 
I am sure to lose.” 


Herr Staupict—tThe following particu- 
lars, which have been communicated to a 
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friend of the great basso, will be read with 
great interest by the numerous admirers 
of that great artist, and will show how much 
he is reverenced and beloved by his brother 
artists, and the public of his native town 
(Vienna). On the day of his arrival there, 
from his late visit to England, a grand sere- 
nade will be given him before his house, the 
street will be guarded by police, aud a grand 
fete will be held—first will be a chorus with 
quartets, a young Englishman (Mr. John 
Greygg),who is studying the art of singing 
there, is entrusted with a solo part; the cele- 
brated Strauss, with the whole of his band, 
abcut one hundred ; the chorus will be from 
fifty to sixty persons. Staudigl is to know 
nothing of this ; a friend will engage him to 
his favourite game, chess, while all will be 
prepared ; it will not take place until ten 
o'clock at night. The whole of the street 
will be illuminated ; there will be an assem- 
blage of about 1,909 persons. It will be the 
first serenade given to any singer in Vienna. 
After the serenade there is agrand supper, 
at which all the principal singers will be pre- 
seat, in full dress. 

Tue MemBers or THE Society oF Bri- 
TIisH Musictans will resume their private 
chamber-concerts on the 13th inst., in Ber- 
ners street, and it is their intention to give 
a series of public performances, on a very 
extensive scale, early in the ensuing season. 
Several centributions have lately been made 
to the library of the society, which is open 
to the members under certain regulations. 
The endeavour of this institution to promote 
aad encourage the rising musical talent of 
tlie country, are entitled to the best support 
of the public. There wasa trial of new 
compositions on Tuesday at the Hanover 
Rooms. 

An Opera, on a fairy subject, the music by 
is to be brought out forth- 
with at Drury Lane Theatre. Mr. Wallace’s 
opera will be the second musical novelty, 
and an opera by Benedict the third, accord- 
ing to present arrangements. 

We are creditably informed that Mr. 
Webster, the lessee of the Haymarket, isin 
treaty with Miss H. Faucett and Mr. An- 
derson for a limited number of nights. 

Mr. Spicer, the author of a play called 
“ Honesty,” brought out at Covent Garden 
during the management of Mr, Laurent, 
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is said to have taken this theatre, and will 
begin his season at Christmas,—up to which 
time it will be engaged by Jullien, for his 
promenade concerts. 

Mr. William Beverly is busily engaged 
painting scenery for Macready’s performan- 
ces at the Princess’s Theatre, as it is the ine 
tention of the management to assist Mr. 
Macready in carrying out his classic ideas 
and poetic illustrations of the old English 
Drama. 

The new opera underlined on the Drury 
Lane bills is in active rehearsal. The mu- 
sic is composed by Mr. Wallace, a pianist 
of celebrity, who has taken Thalburg for his 
model, It is his first dramatic composition, 
and the subject is the popular drama of 
“DonCesar de Bazan’, a capital and excit- 
ing plot fora composer to work upon, A 
new fairy spectacle of uncommon brillianey 
is also in preparation and will be produced as 
an afterpiece, to be played alternately with 
the new ballet. This spectacle will include 
the talents of W. H. Payne, Wieland, T. 
Mathews, and also the extraordinary group- 
ing of Risley and his sons. Some very 
pretty music has been written for this fairy 
tale which will be retailed to advantage by 
the music sellers, The Composer is Mr. 
Henry Forbes, a pianist and director of the 
Societa Armonica 


A new comic interlude, from the pen of 
Miss Mellon, will be produced next week at 
the Queen’s, entitled ‘* Which is my Love, 
or a Night at Vauxhall.” The management 
does well to employ a good author occasion- 
ally, as the literary merits of the pieces ge- 
nerally are beneath contempt. An amusing 
farce, well written, is an agreeable change 
from the farrago of nonsense, 'yciept nautl- 
cal dramas, which are thrust down (ad 


nauseum) the throats of the spectators at 
the minor houses. 

We are glad to see that Mrs. Fitzwilliams 
resumes her professional duties at the Adel- 
phi; and that Buckstone’s beautiful drama, 
drama, “* The Green Bushes,” is about to 
be revived. 

Le petit Ducrow is gaining golden laurels 
by his equestrian performances at theCfrque 
Olympique, in Paris. On his return to 
England it is to be hoped that his clever 
performances may be witnessed at Astley’s, 
the scene of his father’s many triumphs, 
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SAWS AND SAYINGS. 


* Look out for “squalls! as the man said 
when he pinched the baby. 


“T'li be hanged if I do,” as the man said 
when he was tempted to commit murder. 

“We live in a wale,” as Jonah consoled 
himself with when he found himself in the 
fish's interior. ‘ 

** I’m called to the bar,” as the slice of 
bread said when the toasting-fork was in- 
serted in it, preparatory to its being toasted. 

“ I’ve taken the pledge,” as the thief ob- 
served when he stole the pawned watch. 

THINGS THAT ARE NOT TRUE. 

It is not true that the Hon. Lennox Crib- 
bage is a plagiarist, or that his ideas are not 
always original—but it is true that in his 
plays some of the scenes are almost word for 
word with some of Shakspeare’s. 

It is not true that Mrs. Mary Spitfire and 
her husband, after so long a separation, are 
going to be reconciled—but it is true that 
the gentleman has sternly refused to be 
Molly fied. 

It is not true tbat Mr. Hapless hung him- 
self the other day—but it is true that his 
wife expressed an earnest desire that he 
would go and do so. 

It is not true that the desperate duel be- 
tween Sir Wimbledon Shyshot and Capt. 
Hairtrigger Neverhit was attended with 
the death of one of the principals, or any 
very bloody results--but it is true that the 
pistols not being loaded (of course an over- 
sight) the combatants fought and displayed 
tremendous courage with impunity. 

It is not true that the Dowager Lady 
Ducketty Dumpling has eloped with the 
fascinating though penniless Marquis de 
Millefleur--but it is true that the lady in 
question has run away her own footman, 

It is not true that Mr. Alfred Bunn, the 
lessee of old Drury, is about to throwon one 
side his Apollo’s lyre and poetry, and become 
himself leader of the corps de ballet--but it 
is true that were he to do so there would be 
a-Bunn-dance of applause. 


To Correspondents. 
D.—His wishes shall be attended to with 
_ great pleasure. 





J. Wrient.—Mr. Marston is a good actor, 
and in many instances has proved himself 
so. His voice is certainly prejudicial to 
him. Mr. J. Wallack has every requisite 
for the stage, in person, voice, and ap- 

pearance. 

G. Watspy.—We are glad to hear our ad- 
vice has been of service to him; mind 
and continue agood boy, 


Dramaricus.—We are sorry we have not 
room this week for his Jetter. 

X.Y.Z.--Mr. Phelps, we understand, is in 
his 39th year. He came out at the Hay- 
market we believe. He was apprenticed 
to a printer, and considered to be a very 
clever compositor. 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 
~~ 
IN EIGHT LESSONS. 


RITING, BOOK-KEEPING, 


&c.—Persons of any age, however bad their 
writing, may in Eight Lessons, acquire permanently 
an elegant and flowing style of Penmanship, adapt- 
ed either to professional pursuits or private corre- 
spondence. Arithmetic on a method requiring only 
one third the time and mental labour usually re- 
quisite. Book-keeping as practised in the Govern- 
ment, banking, and merchants’ offices, Short-hand, 
& 


c. 

Apply to Mr. Smart, at the Institution, 7, New 
Street, Covent Garden, leading to St. Martin’s Lane. 

‘Under such instructors as Mr. SMART, penman- 
ship has been reduced toa science, and the acquisi- 
tion ot what is called a ‘ good hand,’ rendered but 
the ‘labour of an hour!”— Polytechnic Jourual. 

** We advise all bad writers to apply to Mr. Smart, 
who will speedily render them accomplished in the 
Calligraphic Science.”— The Evenina Star. 

“Mr. Smant’s mode of teaching is a vast im- 
provement upon any former system which hascome 
under our inspection.”—London Journal of Cum 
merce. 





To the Trade and the Public. 
OME! HOME! SWEET HOME! 


Those who are desirous of making 
Home happy, and the Evening pass joyfully, should 
t ) 


yuy No. 
THE TOM THUMB SONGSTER, 
There they will find amusement for weeks, 
No. 1, contains 64 pages, beautifully printed, and 
upwards of 80 of the best Songs extant, in a neat 
Pocket size, with an Illuminated Wrapper, and a 
splendid Portrait of the justly eelebrated Sweeney, 
the Banjo Player. Amongst the Songs will be found 
many sung by that much-lamented gentleman, 
Office, Shoe-lane; and all Bovuksellers. 
PANORAMA OF ATHENS. 
OW OPEN atthe PANORAMA 
Royal, Leicester-square, a view of the ancient 
and classical CITY of ATHENS, and the surround- 
ing country; comprising the magnifieent PAR- 
THENON, the Monument of PHILOPAPPUS, the 
new PALACE of KING OTHO, and the remaining 
grand relics of antiquity, which adorn this classical 


spot. The views of Nanking, and Naples by Muon- 
light, are also open. 
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